IE LEGITIA C POE M, 


OCCASIONED ' & 2. 


_ 


0 B 4. T2. 


/ 
* 


or THE 
Rev. THOMAS GIBBONS, D. D. 


Who departed this Life FEB YART 22, 1785, it in 
the 65th Year of his Age. 


To WHICH 18 ADDED, 


An HYMN 10 JESUS, THE R260 nuncrmbl e 


AND THE LITE. 
2 6 
' By RICHARD PIERCY. 77 
| 2 — | 
———— — | 
Sanctorum igitur defunctorum Animæ non ſunt aut ita deplo- 
randz, aut Oblivione ſepeliendz, quaſi nullum nobis cum 
cia 


ipſis Negotium ſupereſſet: Plurima enim circa ipſos Off 
nobis incembent. BaxTER., MzTHoB.'TrtoL. CHRIST. 


To me to live /s Chriſt, and to die is Gain, Pnit. i. 21. 
I am the Firſt and the Laſt: 7 an he that liveth and was dead; 


and behold, I am alive for evermore, Amen ; and have | 
the Keys of Hell and of Death. Rx. i. 17, 18. 

1 CK 
PRINTED FOR JAMES BUCKLAND, IN PATER= 
NOSTER- ROW. 1785. 
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"ERRIFIC Foe! What Havoc haſt thou 
made! 
What ſlughter'd Heaps thy gloomy Boxing O'ers 
ſpread! _ 
Round the wide Earth triumphant rolls thy Car, | 
Nor Age, nor Sex thy Shafts remorſeleſs ſpare. 
The Weak, and Strong, at once before thee fall, 
Nor _ ſuffices but the Lives of All, 


'  Whence this jniſuiinee Thirſt of buman Blood 7 
Why vith the Bad promiſcuous blend the Good? 
Why muft the Kind, the Gen'rous, the Devout, 


The brighteſt Lamps be all by thee put out? 


2 A POEM on THz 


Is not this Earth already too obſcure ? 
Canſt thou no chearing Beam of Light endure ? 
Muſt G1zn0xs be extinguiſh 'd, whoſe mild Rays 
Shed gentle Luſtre on our gloomy Days ? 5 
A 

How various, how important his Employ, 
Let thoſe atteſt who did his Light. enjoy; 
Let Homerton, and Haberdaſhers- Hall 
To Mind his Learning and Devotion call ; 
And each N a he ſpread the Fame 
Of Jxsus' Grace, or did his Laws proclaim. 
Let others in his Writings ſee his Worth, 
Which {till remain, now he's remov'd from Earth. 


Tho' dead, he ſpeaks: and hear three Voices j Join f 


Of Rhetorician, Poet, and Divine, 

To tell his Learning, Piety, and Parts 

T' inſtru our Heads, and better form our Hearts. 
But now too late, too late tis to complain: 


GIiBBONs the _ the an EN Hand has Se . 


Yet why on thee, O Denk, ſhould 1 „ 
Thus to reflect, nor blame thy Parent, Sin? 
Tis She, fell Monſter! wings thy fatal Dart, 
And points its Way unerring to the Heart. 
Juſt is the awful Sentence from the Sky, 

As All have ſinn' d, fo All for Sin muſt die. 


"Es e IO Ev'n 
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Ev'n Saints themſelves muſt ſhare the common Lot, 
And, hid in Duſt and Darkneſs, lie forgot. 
But tho' in Duſt, and Darkneſs now confin'd, 
G1BBoNs will ſtill live in the grateful Mind. 

Can e'er his Kindred, or his Friends refrain 
Deep in their Hearts his Mem'ry to retain? 

Can you forget his Converſe, ſweet and free; 

His uſeful Life, and Heart-felt Piet? 

Can you, who under his inſtructive Tongue, 
Sat favour'd with his ſacred Gifts ſo long ; 

Or you * in Fields of Science by him led, 

Forget your Paſtor, and your Tutor dead? 

Does Grief reſiſtleſs hinder all Reply, 
Except a-deep and big-with-meaning Sigh? 

May I not then to others turn, and ſay, | 

Can you forget who chang'd your Night ” Day 5 
Ve Poor, ye Widows, and ye Fatherleſs! 
Can you forget who help'd you in Diſtreſs 2 

But why ſhould J your painful Wounds Wee ' 

Rather, my Song, pour in the Balm of Peace. 
Lifeleſs and cold, inbum'd tho GIBBOxS lies, 
Your greateſt BenefaQtor never dies. 
From the dark Tomb, and from the mould ring Clay . 
To _— ns bright Manſions turn your Eyes away. 


* His epi in the Academy, 
Fe There 


. eee 
2 
_ 


* * 


4. A POEM on T 
There ſee the FArRER kind, th' unchanging FRIEND, 


Whoſe Years through vaſt Eternity extend. 


There ſee the Sa vioux crown'd with radiant Light, 
And countleſs Myriads ſhine in Robes of White. 
Behold them fall in Extaſy and _ 

And join t- adore in ſweet ſeraphic Lays. 

Hark! how th' illuſtrious Domes of Heav'n around 
Their Golden Harps ſymphònidus Strains reſound. 
And can you not among the bliſsful Choir 


See G1B30Ns tuning his celeſtial Lyre ? 


And hear him grateful rapt'rous Anthems Gng 
To Gon the Sov'reign univerſal King? | 
And to the Laws whoſe vital Blood was ſpilt 


To ranſom Souls, and expiate human Guilt ?. 


As deſtitute of Hope then ſorrow not, 
Nor, tho' unſeen, be Paradiſe forgot. 
Nor let ev'n that your rais'd Affections bound, 
But onward reach to the Great Trumpet's Sound. 


On Wing ſwift-moving comes a glorious Day, 


When from the Tomb Death muſt reſtore his Prey : 


That King of Terrors, who now conquers all, 


By Jzsvs, King of Kings, ſhall conquer d fall. 


Leave 


% 


DEATH oz Dx. GIBBONS. s 


Leave then the Grave of your departed Raton 
And Contemplation's Mount with me aſcend, _ 


There look through Revelation's T [age and ſee 


Majeſtic Wonders in Eternity. 


See HIM who once on Calvary expir d. 


Appear again, in ſplendid Robes attir d. 
No longer now a Man of Sorrows found, 


Refulgent Beams his ſacred Head ſurround. 


What glorious Bands attend Him from the Skies! 


How 'ſhines his Throne! How brightly * his 
Eyes! | 
See Earth and Hann before his awful Face 


Aſtoniſh'd flee, and find no hiding Place. 


How loud the Shout! Th' . Arch-Angel s Voice * 
known, 
Th' alarming Trump, the Trump of Gov is blown. 
The Dead awake, and burſting from the Tomb, 
Riſe to receive their grand decifive Doorn. 
The Living too are chang d, and both muſt bear 
Awards according to their Actions here. 


8 


Tremendous Scene! In Flames view Earth and 


Sky, 


And Hwy 8 in Convulſions, FRY 


O happy 


6 A POEM on THE: 


O happy they who did in Time. ſecure 
A laſting Reſt, and Joys for ever ſure! 


Who, taught by Grace Divine, their Follies mourn'd, 


And to their kind, but i injur'd Lord return'd. 
Who fled by F aith to ]esvs' cleanſing Blood, 
And truly loy'd, and humbly wit wich. C Gon. 


Who not thele Bounty to themſelves confin 4; 
But liv'd as public Bleſſings to Mankind; 
Who eas d the Pain'd, and ſuecour'd the Diſtreſt, 
Eſteeming Givers more than Gainers bleſt. 

Vea, happy they whoſe Hearts were thus Meli d, 
Tho' ſharp Neceſſity their Hands confin'd. 
What Joy tranſports their raptur'd Spirits now, 

Celeſtial Peace o'erſpreading ev'ry Brow! 


While the Great Judge, with Aſpect mild and ſweet 


Beyond Conception, does his Followers greet ; 
In Language more harmonious than the Choirs 


Ol hymning PIs iriking all their Eyres 


Fail] all my Friends; my Brethren ine Home! 0 
Your Tolls are paſt, your Jubilee is come. 
Take full Poſſeſſion of eternal Reſt, 


And with þ your Saviour dwell compleatly bleſt. 
= Wa 


180 
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Unfading Crowns ſhall on your Temples ſhine, | 
While PRO ts in the nnn join. 7 


But, A POR ob a Arete AlpeR wear, 
Clouded with Anguiſn, fell with deep Deſpair. 
Who once. neglefted the Redeemer's Blood, 

And all his moving gracious Calls withſtood. 
Forgot their Duty both tow'rd God and Man, 
And fill'd with Trifles Life's contracted Span. 
By Senſe and Sin their precious Souls abus d, 
And for Earth 8 pigs ene Bliſs m. d. 


Tremendous Voice! Each Word : a me Dart, 
Wing'd to transfix the guilty Wretch's Heart. 
Ten thouſand bellowing Thunders not ſo dire, 
Arm'd with reſiſtleſs Lightnings fatal Fire. 
And, ah! in Earth or Heaven no Shelter found 
To ſcreen the Head, or ſhun the diſmal Wound. 


Depart from me, accurs'd, to endleſs Pain 
Prepar'd for Satan, and his Rebel-Train; ; 
There burn in quenchleſs Fire, and feel, too late! 
What tis to bear my Anger's dreadful Weight. 


0 horrid Scene! away behold them go, 8 


In Chains to eee of n Woe. 
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5 But turn we now io our o "TY and 
* Where ſhall we'ſtand in the deciſive Day. 
Are we not, deeply in the ſolemn Scene © 

ncern' d? And, oh! affords it eee 
The Judge's Friendſhip let us well ſecure, ? 
And make our Calling ard EleQion uwe. 5 
Proſtrate on Earth, as guilty Sinners RL: A 
And andendy for Grace and Pardon call. Si 0 0 
O glorious Privilege on Worms beſtow d! | 
Acceſs through Chriſt; by Faith and Prayer” to 8 
Ah! Foes to Bliſs, who ſlight a Throne of Grace W. 
5 And while Gop 71 . to ſeek Wis Face. 


1 


6h 51 
What are ur: Views? What c « Objed als: 
How are we e now our fer'ral Pines 2 ids 
1s Earth our All? and in a fatal Dream, a 2 
Do ve purſue vain Pleaſure, Wealth, or Fames 
While Gop ſtands by, and Heav'n invites our e 
With ſolid Glories, and immortal Joys? 5 
Or do eternal: Scenes our Hearts eee 1 


And our chief Care, and deepeſt mobel: *.* 
Do ve conſider well our higheſt End, 5 1 2 
And to the gand imporiate-PointattendZ; Lita © | 1 
Our Words and Deeds in Scripture's Balance a. D. 


As ſure Expettants of a Reck'ning- Day? . Ti 


- 


$437, 


5 


As Wiſin ae keqpahiir Bd in View! | 


 Tharalikkeycis/ 60“ bott ine 
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"os how dxail:is! Life) How ſhort the Dais | 56% 
Allow d to Mortals in this tranſient State! 
But O how vaſt, how long the Joy and = 
Which aſter Death for Good aud Bad remain? 
And yet w ents ſpeed their Flight, bow . 


25 . 5. * I 21 | by 7 
| And whit ago they who ok a tranſient a Stade, Wt; 
Shall they be camber with the Fool or Wit, I 


e 8 


thay: who Fr a diff rent Mind, 
And mock av Sightbeokiſeithemſelves are blind? ꝰ 
afe the Path of Life, and j _ at thoſe | | 


Boaſt they of Wit? In Reuſon a War 


Deluſion you! They're Ignorant, they're Mad, _ 
How ſhort- 


e Seaſon till refiſtleſs Light, 


Will giv n Blindtieſs dreadful * 


ef incurable « on Kab may reign, © 


And Lunatidi Exulting ſhake their Chain ; fan 
Deeming their Iron Gold, their Straw-Beds OO | 
Their Cel a Palace, ind their Cap a i Crown, © 


0 2 * 
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But aker! Death, will they no Med' cine find 


To cure this * nnn os the * 


Will n not 15650 auſul 0 hd 5 ae Lake, 
* he moſt Inſane too late to Wiſdom wake? 


But, ah! Why ſtay till then, when One's fo add 


Able to heal the dreadful Malady ? 


His Might and Grace the Frantic 'mongſt the Tombs. h 


Prov'd to his Joy, and Reaſons Powers reſumes. 
He, tho unſeen, is our Phyſician ſtill, nit, 
His Power as great, as great his Grace 1 Skill. 
Thrice happy they who hearken to His Call, 

And at His Feet in deep Repentance fall ; 

Heal'd by the Balſam, of his precious N 14 +7 


Reet A to Reaſon, Happineſs, and Goo). 
1 N 53 
His Servant 888 . his Employ | 
To ſhew. the Danger and the Renee ls wit Raad 
* ä I. J ens 5 * oy * 1 : pt Þ a 


o ye once favour 4 with his Vols. Pe 7; 
Has Life, and Health, and iner been your « 
Choice ? 
Where now are all your . Paſtor's earneſt, e., 
His ſerious Sermons, and affecting Tears? 
Alas! his ſacred Buſineſs noy is o 1 
His friendly Voice! your Ears, can hear. no more: ,. 


5 0 | But 
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But Words all paſt the Effedts may ſtill remain: 
Think you, you ne ler ſhall hear of them * * 
What tho unheeded they re forgot by yon, 

Does the omniſcient Judge forget them too? 
Conſider well the Favours you've receiv d, 
And if you have, as fo diſtinguiſh'd, liv d. f 
Is chat RzpzaMzR whom He preach d, your Friend? 
And do you humbly to His Sceptre bend? 
On His Almighty Arm your Souls repoſe, 

And in his Name engage your num'rous Foes? 
Impartial, try with Speed your Hearts and Ways 
Leſt ſome unthought of Stroke cut off your Days. 
And now your Paſtor, Father, Friend, is dead, 
With greater Zeal your Saviour's F ootſteps tread, 
Remember Time' is ſwiftly poſting on, 

'Your Months, * e your Hours will ſoon be | 


8 gone. 

Fix d be your Eyes on vaſt avon] Things, 
Compar'd with which how vain the Pomp of Kings! 
Live heavenly Lives, in humble Prayer abound, 
Convinc'd where all your Help and Hope is found, 
Your Hearts to God with grateful Praiſes beat, 
And Scripture reliſh as the Food you eat. 
Spread the RE DEEMER's Fame, promote his Cauſe, 
Truſt in his Blood, and well obſerve his Laws, 1 

5 C 2 The 


wy 
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The Means g/ Grate: wb conn Care Unond; 

And ever joy the Needy to befrlen 461 * 
Let ardent: Love, and humble Meekneſb join. ; 
With ſweeteſt Rays thro' all-your che ooo! A 
See the inexorable Foe at Hand! — 

Be vigilant, in waiting Poſtt wen et it gat 
That when your Lok 'the e frond Ll 
You may but die in endleſs Blify 0 e 14; ob bo 

And O!] how hleſt in that important wy” 

Prepar d, the Summons gladiy to c FA 

Jo ſedthe Poe a ſmiling Face aſſume n I 
As Servant from a gratious Farher come, 
With gemle Hund to lead 4 Pilgrim? be WOd Dye 
In Faith triumphant, and With ardent owe: Fi | 

To view the bright, the Biff Scenes oe, 1 

And with æ firm, yet humble Hope; tb _ 

« Welcome, the long' d for, the delightful 09% 

« Under the Banner of my cohquring Lok p, 

Tue us d ſucceſbfully the myſtic Sori! 
« The Butte fought; the Bay, thro Grace; iW, 
« And noh, my greut, my arduous Werl is dene. 

« The promis d Reſt; th” unfading Crown f 5. 

© The ſhining Robes; Rewards of Victory. 
«There Gov, my Father, and my Stiviour 4 
* And Bae hurmon Oe _ in ſweeteſt Strains. 
8 9 „ Fare- 


DEATH or Ds. GIBBONS. ug - © 

« Farewel, infeQious, tormy World, farewell 

« 1 go, in ſafer, happier Climes to dwell. 

* Hail radiant Scenes! Your pearly Gates pe 

> Admit” my Feet to walk the Streets of Gold. 

6] come to feaſt on Life, to dwell with . 

« To ſee the Friend whe bought me with his Blood. 

And in exalted Notes of Praiſe to join, 
4 Wie your! bleſt im in pg Grace divine.” | 


3 toms Good, Wiſe, Eternal King?! 
To whom celeſtial Hoſts their Tribute bring; 

| Whoſe Years, nor Ending, nor Beginning, know, 
Look down, with pitying Eyes on Duſt below | 7 
Pardon our Follies ſanctify our Souls; — © 
And as the Stream of Time ineeſſant rolls, We b 
Conduct us ſafe, while thy deſerved Praiſe + 


Employs, aud ſweetens our remaining Days. 
And when ous Voyage o'er Life's Flood ſhall end, 
May we thy Mandate joyfully ae”; -- 
Enter the peaceful Harbour, and ! „ 
'F Fly Name, an een Years run | thelp uncealing 
Neun, 0 | 
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RESURRECTION A tus LIFE, 


l I. Ixs v 8, great IMMANUEL, hail! 
Thy Grace and Glory would I ſing: 


But dare a Worm ſo dark, ſo frail, . '. 
Attempt the Honours of his King? 


Bleſs d Saviour, aid, my Paſſions raiſe, | - 


And tune thy Servant's Voice to Praiſe. 
. h 
The Lok p of Glory, Pxixcz of Peace, : 


Who from celeſtial Heights came down, 


Rebels of Man's apoſtate Race 

To raiſe from Fetters to a Crown. 
With raptur d Heart, and grateful Tongue, 
By me, by all, His Name be ſung. 
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Behold him here tho I 


A Servant's humble Form aſſume ; 
On Earth Heav'ns * Max Ex proſtrate fall, 
And Lirz T ET EAX AT in a Tomb, . 
But ſee the glorious Victor 8 2 
To live and reign above the Skies! _ 
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e blisful Plains eav 'n, reſound 
Wich our divine IMMAN UzL's Praiſe? 
Ye Fields! ye Floods! the 
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How dazling bght es Greser, 


— * 


What Robes of Majeſty :Hz wears! 


What Crowns triumphagt and divine! 
While to the Cong/aor's/awful Side, 
The Keys of Death and Hell are ued. 

— - 
Behold He comes 3 to raiſe the —_ 
The Dead ſhall hear His mighty Voice; 1 
Saints from the Duſt mall lift their Head, | 

In Life unfading to rejoice. x 


Where's now thy Sting, grim Tyrant, tell + 
And where's your Vie 75. Grave, 7225 * Hell E- 


VIII. 


Hail, Jesvs! Great IMMANUEL, hail! 
Triumphant Serie een Feet; CATS 
Proceed, and. proſper, We = 
Till paſt. his fina Qverthrow.l., 
Then with eternal Glories bolt. ee Fn 
| T he e Sav1 30. Rrſhine; confeſs "Mp 
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